only six men in employment. A typical cottage contained a
living-room, a scullery, two bedrooms, a backyard, an outside
earth closet. For twelve years it had been the home of a man,
woman and six children.3

In Germany, defeated in a world war, you could not have
found that. That is in Durham, in England, victorious and
wealthy, twenty years after victory in a world war, according
to the Durham Community Service Council.

In Germany such conditions would not be tolerated, neither
under the Kaiser, nor under the Republic, nor under Hitler.
Private charity, subscription-begging hospitals with highly-paid
'Appeal Secretaries', do not exist, and I liked that too: I always
detested Lady Bountifuls, munificently distributing cast-off
clothes and petty largesse. The German hates straggling, un-
tidy, unorganized things. For him the relief of distress is the
duty of the State, not a hobby of the individual, calling for a
kiss-hand from the recipient. Thus the care of the poor, the
sick, the children, the aged, the unemployed is all organized by
the State, and admirably organized. In the big cities the Lord
Mayor, or Oberbiirgermeister, is not a chain-wearing trades-
man but a highly paid municipal specialist with wide powers.
And when the trade slump became so bad, about 1931, that
cast-off clothing and petty largesse were urgently needed, their
collection and distribution were organized by the State. This
was the Winterhilfe scheme, introduced by Briining, developed
by Hider.

Pursuing my travels, I came to Essen, where Krupps were
making ploughshares until the Rhineland evacuation. Hitler
and rearmament should enable them to resume making swords,
day and night, year in year out. I was consumed with admira-
tion for the idyllic garden settlements that Frau Bertha Krupp
had built for Krupp workers. I found coalmines screened by
rich fields of grain, miners well housed, a bright and busy town
without squalor, full of flowers. I thought rancorously of Dur-
ham aad South Wales, black scabs left on England's face. My
own eyes saw what I had always felt, that the Black Country
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